
JAMBS GORDON BENNETT.
The Metropolitan Press on the Founder

of the New York Herald.

We reproduce from tbe city journals of yesterday
the following editorial comments on the death of
¦r. Bennett and the of his life and what
he has done for JonrnaOsin. We give them as pub¬
lished, without reference to the Inaccuracies and

errors inseparable from such notices.

EDITORIAL COMXEHTS.

[Prom the New York Times.]
The founder and chief manager of the New York

Hbbald to dead. It was owing to the hard work
.ad steady application of James Gordon Bennett
that the newspaper with whloti hlsname Is bo closely
Identified sained the position which It occupies.He carried tho Indomitable energy and resolute will
characteristic of his countrymen Into all that he
did, anil the meaaare of success that be earned he
may Ihlrtv claim to have deserved. He lived to see
tite New York Press attain a degree of infiueuce
undreamed of In the early era of the peuny dallies,and he has left behind him a newspaper propertywhich affords a striking testimony to the rapidmaterial progress of the last thirty years. As a
successful Journalist and man of business JamesGordon Bennett will be remembered among the
representative men of the city of Now York.

[From the New York World.]
But though wo are constrained to be discrim¬

inating, let ui also be Just. In the chief function of
modem Journalism, that of promptly supplying the
public with important news on topics of current
Interest, Mr. Bennett stood not merely in the first
rank, but at the head of that rank. In worldly
shrewdness and business sagacity he had no peer
In the profession, either here or in Europe. The
?Igor and boldness with which he led the way in
demonstrating that the first requisite of a success¬
ful Journal Is a copious supply of fresh, interestingnews, almost entitles him to the praise of a dis¬
coverer, although the thing Beeins obvious
enough since he demonstrated It by his
buocoss. All other Journals have learned this
"open secret," but they would have come to it' moro slowly if he hod not led the way. This was
his great achievement.this the chief fruit of his
eminently successful career. He has left his im-

L press on every journal In the United States. We
are all his disciples and debtors in what makes the
We of everji modern journal. News, news, news;bv all means fresh news, at whatsoever cost ; fore-
Bight In finding out where anything interesting is
to take place in any part of the world, provision to
have it reported and transmitted with the utmost
speed, no stint of expense to get It even one hour in
advance of the customary channels.theso are
the maxima which Mr. Bennett brought into vogueIn conducting a newspaper, and with a success tuat
has compelled all other Journals to follow his ex¬
ample. Of course this revolution in Journalism was

, inevitable aftir telegraphic communication had
been widely established, just as America would
have been discovered after the great extension of
geographical knowledge, even If Columbus had
never been born. But if we were to deny praise on
such grounds there would be little praise left to
bestow on anybody. All that the best of our
raco have done u to be a little In advance
of their time, to setae improvement by the
forelock, brldlo, saddle and mount It before
Blower people perceived how tor it could carrythom In the race. Mr. Bennett was the Colnmtms,tho Luther, the Napoleon, tho what you will, of
modern journalism ; the first man to put himself
abreast of the new agencies for circulating intelli¬
gence and to move on the foremost creat of the
wave. For this he will always deserve recognition ;and although all Journalists have now learned the
secret, there la no abatement of his merit. In all
future time public Journals will be fewer in num¬
ber, but larger in rerources, the oostly machineryfor gathering news rendering heavy capital the
first requisite for establishing a successful news¬
paper.The signal bucoons of Mr. Bennett In accomplish¬ing this revolution, and tbe rivalry whioli has growntup among Journals In thin one particular, have
tended to mako It almost tho sole ground of com¬
parison. But this la only a transient phase. Jour¬
nals in the future cannot exist at all unless their re-
aouroea and enterprise enable them to give all Im¬
portant news; and aa different journals will be
pretty nearly equal in tMa respect, their distinctive
merits ninst hereafter rest on the Intellectual vigor
they bring to the discussion of public questions, and
the sagacity, skill and courage with which they
car17 forward the publio mind in needed reforms.
All Journals will furnish tbe news; and people will
be attracted to road tbe nows in one rather thun
another by the Ibroo. breadth and Interest of the
accompanying discussions.

[From the Sunday Mercury.]
THB DBATH OP JAMBS GORDON BENNETT.CLOSE OP

AH EKTNKNT AND SUCCESSFUL LIKE.
James Gordon Bennett la no more. He passed

from this life yesterday afternoon, quietly and re¬

signedly, amid Uie peaceful surroundings of an
affluent home, gained by bis gen(us, tireless Indus¬
try and indomitable perseverance. In him the
journalistic profession of the country has lost one of
its moat conspicuous ornaments, one of its most
successful representative ^ anfl we dyaM npt that
friend and fbe iarfflriUhuslT tteflwpiory ox {*£

2nd rivalrlep and join m heartfelt grief I
over nils grave. His "iromarkablo career is a

bright example of what tho unfettered freedom
of enterprise may achieve when coupled with Intel¬
ligent individual action. Though not " to the
manor born," but coming from the rugged hills of
the Soot's romantic home, there was, perhaps. In
all this country not a Journalist who entered so
thoroughly Into the Independent spirit of the
Ameittan people, and who was possessed to such
a degree as he with tho almost prophetic gift of
forecasting changes of public opinion on passing
political events. As a Journalist, he cast loose
from all trammels and shackels of party, endoavor-

Bto give expression to what he conceived and
eved to be tho promptings of tho popular

heart. Often, while still personally active as a
journalist, the undercurrent of the public sentiment
was first divined by Dennett as if by inspiration, and
brought to general notice by the force of lils pen.
Mils rare natural gift, amounting almost to pre¬
science, exposed him to many attacks from parti¬
san opponeuts, who styled him a "political weather-
«ock,"bendlng to every wave of the public current
.f opinion, devoid of ull consistency as well as of
eonrage to stand by Ills opinion and to defend his
own judgment against the clamor of the multitude,
liut In this lies the very secret of his success. He
rightly eonoelved the mission of true Jour¬
nalism to run in a path altogether dif¬
ferent from the hackneyed course of the old
style party "organs,'* whose chief duty lay in
pulling up the vapid eloquence and shallow preten¬
sions of some crossroad politician in whose pay they
eked out a meagre existence. With this conviction
firmly and unalterably fixed In his mind, he suc¬
ceeded in making his journal a popular conveyance
for news.a true mirror of the daily history of the
world. The public appreciated his etrorts and re¬
warded him with success quite unparalleled there¬
tofore in the history of the American press. In
speaking thas of the departure of one of the chiefs
or our craft, we feet that we perform hut a sacred
duty, imposed upon us as journalists by the memory
of one to whose enterprise, pchaus more than to
that of any other ono man, American Journalism
owes Its present exalted and Influential position.

HEWSPAPEB SKETCHES.

Mm. BsbmU'i Lift and ItrvlMi Sketched
By His Contemporaries.
]Prom the New York Times.]

Hie career of Mr. Bennett may be not inaptly
likened to one of those spring days whose morning
Is dark with overhanging clouds and Inclement with
tempestuous winds and storms, while the remain¬
der is warm and bright with all the splendor of sun¬

shine. There have been few men so absolutely
¦elf-made as he. In the outset ol his career he was

absolutely isolated, without home, without friends,
without even a cent to buy him oread. But there
was within him a more than Roman fortitude which
oot only enabled him to bear privation, but also
taughthim to laugh at it. This oombtnation of gay-
sty sad stoicism he probably derived from bis
parents, who wero French Catholics, of tho town o'
Keith, in the county of Banflshlre, Scotland. Mr.
Bennett was born at New Mills, in the year 1797,

'
and his boyhood was passed at a time when the
terror of Napoleon filled all the English lands, when
the windows of every print shop teemed with
caricatures of the Oorslcan leader of the French,
and when every hill-top along the coast was pro¬
vided with beacon fires to announce the approach
of his dreaded army or invasion. To a youth of
warm imagination and poetic fecllug the character
of the great conqueror must have possessed an un¬

usual charm.
At that period when tbe mind takes In eagerly

Impressions sf good and evil, he heard tontlnually
L of the victories at the great man wliom In his secret
¦?heart ho could not but regard as a countryman,
Fducatod by his parents In the pleasant French lan¬

guage, he doubtless read with avidity all tbe rumors
and tbe gossip and the romances that were pub*
IHM Shout felt hero, aad the disaster of Moscow

. terrible shatterln gof all he wor-AtthSt timeJames Oordon Bennett, whomwt.^ th«r>reftent (feneration knew m so cynical
. .ia£?e££ « cold, wan an anient, soft-hearte<i,JSmanUo ^fonng fellow, with a train teeming
.ritn ambftlon and a heart full of love ana

Najxileon'B downfall seems to have had a
¦troiur effect upon him ; for shortly after the retire-
m#rrt to Elba he went to the Oathollo 8eraluary at
Aberdeen to be educated as a priest. There he
nicked up a little Latin, enough to be able to read
Vlrirll m the original, and to ouote Mm on occasions
In after life In the columns of nls paper. There also
be learned to write and speak Spanish fluently.But the most Important part of his studies, as far as
their Influence on his future life were concerned,were tho poetical works of Scott and Byron. Mr.
Bennett had a poetic temperament, which, ltko
many other young men, ho mistook for poetic ca¬pacity, and there can be little doubt that his belief
in his poetic powers led him, after three yearsstudy in the Seminary, to reject the priestly lire
which he had proposed to himself and to return to
the great world, fn which he noped to earn some
measure of fame akin to theirs. He had then, in¬
deed, a boundless ambition, and was only unde¬cided as to tho particular path in whloh he shonid
gather the laurels of fame. The army was unpo«-sible, for after Waterloo the world was gorged withthe blood of battles, and a very long peace was in¬
evitable. In poetry there was a bright galaxy of
geniusses Who occupied ail ths avenues, but Mr.
Benne tt, undismayed, tried his hand at a few
fugitive poems, which appeared in the Banff¬
shire county paper and fell still-born upon the
public ear, then vibrating to tho Impassionedstrains of Hyron, thrilled bv the soul-singing of
the wonderful Shelley, and spell-bound by the

I weird Imagery of Coleridge. Beyond these efforts
he did nothing. His preternaturally active mind,condemned to enforced inactivity, remained milow
for two years. In 1817, when twenty years of age,

a gleam of light broke In upon his darkness. An
edition of "Franklin's Autobiography" WM i»««d
in Scotland and fell into his hands. Be literally de¬
voured it, for it showed him the way to the future
which his ambition had dreamed of. Here was a
printer's boy, friendless and penniless, workinghis way upward, by his literary abilities, from the
humblest position to the gilded palaces of Kingsand the honors paid to Ambassador*. There
was much in the little volume that oom-
mended itself to the voung Scoto-Prench-
man, who had not read Aronet de Voltaire
wltaout imbibing some of the irreligious notions
which the Philosopher of Ferney scatters so pro¬fusely in all his writings, even those which are Con¬
sidered classics, and confided by pious fathers into
the hands of youth in Catholic seminaries. Frank¬lin, the self-taught, was a friend of the great Vol¬
taire, and besides this there was a broad under¬
current ol keen practical sense whicn appealed to
the Scotch instincts that he had derived from his
associations and surroundings. There was also an
egotism that charmed him, and a superficial
jrayety that completed the conquest. From that
moment young Bennett dreamed of the Hew
World, and looked upon it as the probabletheatre where he was to win fame and for¬
tune, honors and estates. We cannot say what
lnfiuences held him back, but it is oertam that
though America was continually in his thoughts,he dirt not leave his native heaths until the begin¬ning of 1819. In May of that year he landed in Hall-
fax with $26 In his pocket, a valise stuffed with
(rood comfortable clothes, a brain roll of poetry, and

a heart that contained a resolution superior to all
rebuflb of fortune. There he gave lessons In book-
keeplug for a few weeks Just to get acclimatized, andIf possible to pick up tho Yankee intonation. But
this he never succeeded in doing. To the day of his
death, he spoke French like a Parisian and Englishwith tho broad brogue of a Highlander. Prom Hall-
fax he advanced to Boston, where he was greatlycharmed with the beauties or the surroundingscencry, aud gave vent to his feelings in verse
modelled upon the flowing stanzas of Lord Byron,but wliiohmay be fairly described as poetic rather
than poetry. He entered the bookstore of Wells A
Lily, who liked his demeanor and engaged him.
though not at a very great salary. He was to act
as salesman, for which he showed no great apti¬tude, so he was transferred to the publishing houso.of the firm as a proof reader. And here he began
to see with the eyes of the mind and to under¬
stand, to observe and to store up for
luturo uso the results of his observa¬
tion. Wells A Lily published books that
suited them. They were refined and scholarly.Naturally the class they appealed to at that
time was very scanty, even in tho intellectual
Hub of the Universe, and bankruptcy was the In¬
evitable result. Their shelves were loaded with ad¬
mirable works, far in advanoe of the age. which
nobody bought, while meauer men made fortunes
by printing rubbish. This was the second disen¬
chantment of the young mind. Bennett now
learned that he who wishes to be known as a pro¬phet must prophecy what la going to happen to-
morrow, not what will happen next month or next
year. He also learned that the man who caters for
the public must have for them what thev like, not
what he likes, and he saw this exemplified In the
journal called the Galaxy, edited by a Boston Jon r-
nalist named Joseph 'linker Buckingham. Tho les¬
son did not fall uDon a heedless mind, and the
future journalist shoo auuiner coat ofBennett had now been two mnJnTOon. a»d
had saved a little money. Ho had no vices, he
drank little, he smoked less. When young .en
oifered him dissipation he hurled Roman apothegms
ii* their hearts. "I eat," said he to the dumb¬
founded Bostonlans, "to live; I do not live toieat
and drink." Then they gave him up in despair.
With such a temperament saving was a matter of
course. It was not that he was miserly, for, on the
contrary, his hand was ever an open one: but his
money was never frittered av-ay in small wants
h ml mean liablts. So the "siller stayed by him*
Being thus forehanded ho resolved to leave Boston
aud visit New York, which, even at that
day. had acquired prominence as a com¬
mercial centre. Hardly had i*c arrived in
tho city and presented the letters of.[eo®{Iiin®°'rtatlon which lie had received from his old 9fli-
ulovcrs than ho was introduced to the publisher of|a Charleston paper-the Courier-who engaged hlm|to make translations from French and Spanish |naoers. This was in the beginning of 1823. And P
now he was at length embarked in that Cft'Oer or
journalism In wl^cn fc was W &tt»^ alien eminenceau<H> woi > BUCU cannes. The editor of this

SSf^lSKSS'-KfSfcMt-ff
Bennett's work. After the French or Spanish
vessel had been boarded and the flle« obtained,
ho pnsconced himself in the cabin and worked
awav at translating the subjects of interest which
his principal had indicated. This made a deep lm-nr* ssion on his mind, and years afterward when
the victory had been Won and the Hfuald became

a prominent paper, he established a steam yacht
for the same purpose. In Charleston he staved a
v,.j»r observant, reticcnt, but not quite so isolated,for he received considerable attention at the hands
of the wealthy aristocrats of the South, who rel¬
ished his conversation and appreciated his light,Sarcastic wit. His wages were"no doubt, not very
magnificent, but certainly very much higher than
thev had l>een as a proof reader, for he had to keep
up ihe appearance of a gentleman and to associate
with ireutlemen. Altogether considered, this wasprobacy about the sunniest part of the first epoch
Returning6to New York In 1824, he found no open¬

ing on any journal and determined to teach. Ho
advertised his intention to open near the ilte of the
uresent Hkkald ofllce a permanent commercial
school, in which all the English branches and sci¬
ences were to be taught, and also the French and
Spanish language* If required. Application was lol
be made to J. 0. B., 148 Fulton street It would I
seem that neither the English branches nndsc -1
ences nor the French and Spanish languages were 1
required, for not a solitary application was made,!
and young Bennett in disgust gave up the tdmon
being a pedagogue. Then he tried his hand at lee- 1
taring, and advertised a course of lectures upon I
Doktlcal economy at the old Dutch church, lul
Ann street. But Shakspearo ami the musical I
glasses were then all the rage, and nobody came to I
be enlightened on that abstruse subject. Resist- 1
ance was in vain, lie had given himself to jour- 1
nallsm In Charleston and itclslmedhim
vn.b whichever way ho turned tnere was dubononinff for Mm bnt In that direction; so reluctantly I
h res Biied himself to that tido which was to bear I
him on wan to a success which ho had never IdreameilTof in his wildest castle-bulldlng In the old Isch^ boy days of the Seminary at Aberdeen. He I
became attached to tho National AdvocaU, al
democratic organ of the g00d0W£waj^n wllctal
hn was a reporter, paiagraplust, eaiwra
and jack -of-all-work. He wrote very much I

1 h'iitic style iis WtieO he after I
ward astounded the world in his Herald, but tho I
chiefs took excellent care that everything which I
would have given a sensational stlmulous to their I
columns should be rigidly excluded. ftlt Stttll
t hero was too much fire In the young man to be I
mate hid by the conventional bushel that was I
nut over him. He reported trials, he wrote dra-l
matlc criticisms, the latter not without value, audi
he was an industrious and ardent politician. So tael
began to be known. He attached himself to the I
party of (ieneral Jackson, being a democrat |>J\ t ion and a free trader bf COIBSMttftl instinct. Itl
has been said that he never had any beliefs, PoU tlcal I
or otherwise, and that he was a MephistopWlesI
laughing at the fools who did believe. But thlsl
in uniust. He was not only heartily a supporter I
of Jackson, bnt he was falthlXil to him w'Jen10t''J,r1s|deserted him, and It was the cold lnfratttode Wlth|which his services were rewarded by the men h« I
aerved so well that turned Ills heart lutoice. Wbj«» I
the AIMcaH deserted Its old love, and espoused the I
cause of John Qulncy Adams, Bennett, who was I
faithful to the party or Martin Van Buren, left the!
paper rather than earn bread by writing against his I
COAnrtnow8' in his thirtieth year, having left thel
Notional Atlrocat*. he becanm, through the lnflu- 1
ence of some political friends, the Washington cor- jn"spondent of the New York Kniuirer, which was I
then on the topmost round of the Journal- 1|pt i . ladder. it is related of him that during I
Ms star in this position he came across al
conv of Walpole's Tetters, an.l resolved to ryl
the afltac of a few letters written In a similar straIn. IThVtnnhof This is doubtful. H is more probable I
U,at the natural strle and jwtojrt J-now unfettered, and he wrote W'thout fear of c<n I
sorshlp, and with all the ease Whloh s SCTSSQf HPge-|dom Inspires. He wss naturally witty, sarcastic I
stul sensible. These werrf Uvelv' Iwere undoubtedly a great hit. They wire lively, I
they oboun<led In personal allusions and NM» flfr Iscrlbe.i freelv not only Seen tors, MR V* 7.!*w£Ialdaughters of senators. This Wrt Of t«l»|W8S»Inovelty then. The dlscrlptlons of toilettes, UW I
cravats of the President and the hunting I
saddle of his niece tickled: Wt
fools, but also wiser people, who l«eo|

the Bensatton. These same letters established I
Mr. Bennett's reputation as a light lance among I
the bust of literature, and he found a ready sale for I
the poetry and the love stories which flowed from I
bis pen during his leisure hours. By these exer-l
ttens he contrived to earu the then enormous sum I
of twelve dollars a week, and was an object of ad- 1
miration and euvy to other reporters who had I
known him to New York.

v , IFired by a great idea, he returned to New York I
and urged upon General Webb, the proprietor of I
the Inquirer, the policy of uniting it with the I
Courier, which he advanced witn so much force thatl
the measure was actually carried. These were the I
palmy days of that paper, its circulation was con- 1Stored enormous. Men of the Tammany Society, I
which It represented, boasted over their Santa!
Cms that it printed 8,600 copiea dally. And its 1
advertising amounted to $56 a day on the average I
all the year round. From 1828 to 1882 Bennett re-|mained with the paper, hobnobbing with Senators I
and on the friendliest terms with Van Buren. The I
Idea has crept Into some heads that Bennett was I
no writer, but only a briiUant manager of Journal- 1Ism. This to a great mistake. During these three I
years article after article, brilliant and witty, poured I
frosahifi pen, and he was accepted as oue of thai
brtoht particular start of wh*t was called journal- 1Ism in those days. Nhy, more, he caused the great Iprosperity of the Courier aria Inquirer. The lit- ¦
erarr analyst who shall dissect those old!
mildewed files, will find, without a doubt, thatlBennett was at the bottom of their huge clren-l
latton. When General Webb resolved to desert!
General Jackson, and to espouse the cause of!
Nicholas Blddle, this man with a full heart again Ithrew up his bread and butter, because he would!
not write against his convictions. Bennett, pcr-|haps, had some hopes that his Senatorial friends I
would asslBt him, so. In 1882, at the age of thirty-¦Ave, ho started the Globe, a paper devoted to the ¦
interests of General Jackson and Martin Van Buren, |though his experience of politicians might have!
taught him differently. Still that he did not Intend!
his paper to be altogether the slave of party is I
proven by his Introductory editorial, in wnlchl
he wrote:."If I make up my mind to estab-lltoh a paper, I wish you to understand that II
shall ask no man the liberty of doing so. Offer- ¦
tog to aid the party and establishing a paper ¦are not one and the same thing. If I see fit, I am I
at ltoerty to start a paper on my own responsi- Ibiilty, and leave the party to Judjare for themselves I
what confidence to give it.'1 These were brave!
words, but they met a oool reception. The party put!
no oonfldence m the QMOe, and it died after thirty !Issues. The paper of the future only gradually!shaped Itself In Bennett's mind. He refused to be!

a party hack, and yet had not thought of going to!the people. The leaden of the party distrusted him. IThey admitted his services, they feared his biting!sarcasm, but they would not help hlin. So they let!the Globe die. Still one more experiment did the!fearless man try to be supported by the party and!
yet be Independent of It. He had some money left!
out of the savings of the three years on the courierM
and inquirer, and he invested that in the Fennsyl-Ivanian, a 1'hiladelphia paper, which should, from I

an Independent stand-point, advocate the measures¦
of the democratic party. Bnt as it began to die ¦
upon his hands he had recourse to Martin VanIBuren for a loan of $2,000 for two years. "Help me ¦to this," he said, "and the paper shall be on a self- ¦
supporting basis." It was politely rofused, audi
the Pcnri8\jlxanian went the way of the Globe. IThis made Bennett almost despair. Ho had!fought so hard for the party that ho could not!
bear to be rejected by them In this fkshion. ¦
John Mumford, he knew, had boen helped!by the leaders to the amount of $40,000, and they Irefused him, a man who had done ten times¦
as much for them, a paltry $2,600. It was gall aud I
wormwood. He wrote to a friend In tho following ¦
year "I am sorry to speak harshly of any ono, but ¦
really I think there is something like Ingratitude In ¦
tho way that I have been treated." But tills was glenough. His education as a journalist had nowm
been completed. He had cut loose from party dls- ¦
clpline, and he resolved to cut loose from nai ty ¦altogether. And now, at last, In his teeming brain¦
the paper of the mture began to assume shape aud H
coherence. Ho resolved to make a paoer that ¦
should have no master but the public, and should
stand by public favor alone. So he returned to New
York in the winter of 1834, after battling with his
I'ennsvlmnlan for nearly two years, and expend¬ing every cent he had in the world.
On the 6th of May, 1836, Bennett, with tho aid of

two young printers, published the first number of
the morning Herald, price one cent. It was writ¬
ten, published and sold to a cellar in Wall street,
whose sole furniture was a counter, which served
as a desk, consisting of a plank stretched across
two flour barrels. There was a chair In the centre,
on which sat Mr. Bennett, now thirty-eight years of
age, writing busily and selling newspapers, takingadvertisements and even writing them for adver¬
tisers who had nftt the faculty or composition. But
in that dingy cellar, aud behind the chair of that
sturdy battler with the world, stood Success, In¬
visible to the common herd, who had neither
eyes to see her radiant form nor ears to
hear the musical rustling of her wings. Tho paperwas not much larger than a sheet of letter-
paper, but it gave much light, minute and cheer¬
ful news. It was full of short paragraphs,saiabid Suto^lfa well from the ttrst "day,
but still Bennett had at first a terrible
time. The extreme cheapness of the paper
rendered him absolutely dependent upon
his advertisers, and jet be dared not
charge them more than fifty ceuts for a
square of sixteen lines. So he had to cut down
the expenses to a minimum. He did every¬
thing himself. He swept out his cellar, he car¬
ried the paper to the few subscribers It pos¬sessed to the morning, he wrote the editorials,
the news, the criticisms. He did the reporting
and tho bookkeeping.all. In fuct, that was
doue. He sat behind his barrels and his plank,
placidly writing, and when any one came for a
paper he never looked up, but Just said,
money on th<? WUn&rwWl take ope," Jiifi working*flixy waa ,.6ut». Tn the liloinlng, from five H
to eight, he wrote editorials in his bedroom. Dur- ¦
ing the business hours ho whs In the cellar engaged«
Inordinary routine of editorial work. About one ¦
o'c'ock. having provided abundant c6py lor tlie ¦
compositors, he sallied forth Into Wall street to¦
compile stock tables and to get matter for spicy ¦
paragraphs. From four to six he was at his office¦
again, winding up the business of the day. In the¦
evening he was abroad.at the theatres, or 00bcert, ¦
ball or public meeting, which were faithfully written¦
up and handed to the printers before he went to¦

I bed. l/e thus, like Atlai, bore the whole weight of ¦
his world upon his own brave shoulders. ¦
The stock lists and tlie money article were a greatH

sensation, and gave the little Hkiiald a kind ofO
standing among brokers aud bankers. It told theuiRjjust what they wanted to Know, but what no otherH
journal had thought of telling them. At the end of¦
the third mouth the receipts were greater than tliuH
expenditures. But during the fourth month the¦
printing ofllce was burned down, and the printers,*
his partners, were quite discouraged and aban-B
doned tho enterprise. But not Bennett. Hefcltl
that he had touched bottom, and that the worst¦
was over for him. He "raked the Herald out of the¦
lire " to use his own language, and issued it alone.¦
Fortune was now tired of persecuting the brave man, ¦
and turned in his favor. Four months after the¦
Herald Are came the great lire which laid Wall¦
street and all the adjacent business streets low to ¦
ono common ruin. And here Bennett at onoeH
showed the world what he knew about Journalism.¦
He engaged every reporter whom he could come¦
across (and there were not many to those days), ¦
and he spent half the day himself In the ruins note¦
hook in hand, writing down what he had gieaned ¦
during the other hair. He spread before the publicI

a mental bird's-eye view of the whole scene wlth
such happy descriptions and In such easy language
that It was a graud success. He w cnt to the ex¬
pense of getting a woodcut of t{ie burning hx-
change, and presented a map of the burned dis -

trict, which made a Bensatlou. It Is simple Jus¬
tice to say that the spirit and enterprise
displayed upon that occasion has always
to tutirk Mr. Bennett's paper. This dashing jour¬nalism opened commercial eyes to the value of the
Heru.d as an advertising medium, and I)r. Brau-
dreth entered into a contract with the papor which
made it a pairing concern. Bennett, in the fifteenth
month, ventured to raise tho price to two cents.
That day the Hkrald took its place In the Journal-
Ism of the country, aud lias kept It steadily. In
tho editorial which he wrote announcing the
increase of price ho sketched the course
which he Intended to pursue and the ex¬
penses he was going to Incur. Ieople doubted
then but every part of the programme was car¬
ried out to the letter. Finding the ordinary course
of collecting and transmitting news too slow ho
organized a foice of carrier pigeons andla staff of
pony expresses to best the malls. Bo, when the
Mexican war broke out, the IIkrald was able to
give the news of battles, the lists of killed and
wounded and all the poluts ol the campaign not
only before other papers, but before the official ac¬
counts had l»een received to Washington. This
naturally gave to the paper an enormous Impetus,
and its wonderful enterprise was quoted, even to
Europe, as something next to marvellous. During
the war of the rebellion Mr. Bennett strove to out¬
strip his competitors in getting news, though ne
did not always succeed, lhls Idea was the ruling
one In his journalistic life, aud nobly did he carry It
out.

[From the New York Standard, May 31.]
James Gordon Bennett, the founder of the Kkw

York Hirald, la an old man of soventy-two years,
and though he carcfully watches and criticises the
course of the paper of which he Is still announced
as "proprietor" he has, so for as Journalistic work
Is concerned, already reached the province of that
posterity which he thought would call him one of
the greatest benefactors of his race. His parents
Were Prench Catholics, who lived In Scotland,
when, about tho year 1800, be was born. Parton
had the notion, therefore, that Bennett had French
Instincts and Scotch habits; but wo believe that he
was French both in instincts and In manners, and
that he outlived his Scotch education, very much as
Jackson's Indian boy remained an Indian to the end
of his life. Bennett had tho Scotch lingo, bnt he
spoke correct French. Wo learn that he was a sen¬
timental and romantic youth, genial and enthusi¬
astic, and, when not swimming lustily In the river,

a thoughtful boy, frequently misunderstood, but
not often mistrusted lie loved music and
studied Virgil, and the author who first had any
Influence upon him was Soott. Next to Scott in
his love was Byron. In later years he loved
Waipole Mid Leigh Hunt, When Bennett vai sev

enteen years old he saw Franklin1* autobiography,
which Inspired him to take care of himself. He
visited the scene of Scott's novels, and, while long¬
ing for Scott's glory, ho admired the black-eyedgirls he mot. Among women and children he was
always gallant and courteous. Chalmers seams to
have Increased his enthusiasm.In 1810 bu left Scotland tor America, with FranklinIn his mind, Kupolton In hla heart, and nothing Inhis pockets. Though h* obtained employment in abook store, he spent his leisure hoars In rambling.bout Concord and Bunker Uill and writing poetry,it la pose>Uile that Daniel Webster saw a certain
verse on Boston, written by Bennett, as follow*:.

The Weatefu «ky gliiue* bright like burnished soldUpon thy uilrrored bulldiiiK*.brilliant glow!Are b*vk from evtry wludow gsyly rolled.That flir out*trtp tin) rainbow'* Atr ray,The inora's deep red or hut of parting day.
Bennett saw every Saturday Joseph TinkerBuckingham's paper, tho .Veto wnglaiut tkdaxy.which was severely criticising preachers andaotors. and Me probably learned how an editor canbe both loved and hated white In Is being severe.Meanwhile he saw what papers and what books inhla employer's store had the greatest circulation.He was learning how to make the Hurald.
In lt>i3 Bennett went to Charleston, 8. C., to workfor the Oourier of that city as the translator ofBouth American revolutionary news. It seems that

tbe Catholic seminary had taught him Spanish. For
the ootrterhe used to sail out te sea to board ves¬
sels lor fresh news.a tact which he afterward on
the Herald did well to remember. At Charleston
he learned to advocate non-interferenoe with
slavery. Ills policy was, "Let it atone." An old
gentleman at Atlanta, da., who worked alongsideef Bennett, remembers that ho was a good journal¬ist on the (tonrlmr.

In a year Benuett was in Nqw York, wanting to
teaoli school, but getting uo pupils, wtieroupou he
began to locture In tno Fultou street Dutch church
on political economy, but soon found that he must
earn Ills bread by hack writing for the newspapei-s,and especially for tin? Xalloiuii Muo<%> ite. the demo¬
cratic organ. In 1825 ho purchased the SundayCourier, on credit, but he shortly restored it to the
.original owner, lie reported trials, wrote
dramatic criticisms and i>egan to be known.
He waa a Jackson democrat. He was sen¬
timentally faithful to his party, and after¬
ward lie-twice resigned tho positions in which be
was earning Ills bread, because the paper on which
he was engaged ceased to support the democratic
candidates. Yet l'arton says ho was a man with¬
out political convictions, lie had many charac¬
teristics in common with Jackson, and was a demo¬
crat and free trader by Instinct We believe he
never coased heartily to wish tbe suocess of the
oM democratic party. One of his recent sayingsts:."The democratic party Is so brave that it is Justlearning that it Is dead."-
When he was twenty-eight years old Bennett

showed bis remarkable talent for journalism. It
was while he was the Washington correspondent of
tbe Hew Yotfc maulrer. A copy of Horace Wal-
pole's "letters" had Introdnoed nlrn to to a light,eccentric and gossipy style of correspondence, and
he was Frenchman enough to appreciate and applyIt. Thereafter his personal and piqo&nt letters from
Washington to the Ew/uirer became popular, werecopied into many other journals, and, It Is said, had
tbe effect of procuring husbands for some of the
radios whom ne described. He was not a man who
would let these effects escape his observation. In
his correspondence, and In Waluolo's style of cor¬
respondence, may be seen the secret of the
success oi the Herald. The papers of tho
days of Jackson wero heavy, lumberingsheets, -containing nothing but' intermina¬
ble commonplace political essays. Two meu
of that day saw that such was not the method best
adapted for successful journalism. Tho one was
Greeley and the other was Bennett. Bennett for¬
sook the old Rtyle, but Greeley Improved It. Greeleystudied the strength and resources of the country,while Bennett pictured the weaknesses and the
manners of the day. Greeley louged for and de¬
veloped, but Bennett's policy led him to criticise and
gossip. Greeloy was trie Jean Prouvalre of Hugo'sdream.the tlrst martyr of the barricade.a man
who thought ranch about the conditions of things,ot human suffering, of little children, of poor
women, of the laws that enveloped honesty and
good ; a man with humau zeal for better things ; a
public reformer, unconventional, conservative, but
Intrepid. In the din and smoke of tho tight of
the streets there was none so brave to meet
tho enemy beyond the barricade as life-lovingJean Prouvalre, and the last words that came out of
tho dark, amid the rattle of the musketry that
killed him. were, "l»ng live the future I" We know
no example more pleasing than that of a man who
fights his own conservaMm and knows how to be
brave and consistent.to-day. Wellington thoughtthat the bravest man he saw at Waterloo was a
though tlul Highlander, as pale as death, charging

a shoulder ahead ol his column. Greeley took .the
old style of discission and put soul Into It. Ben¬
nett despised it. 'The two were the progenitors of

a great Journalist.Henry Jarvls Raymond. Ray¬mond was both serious and adroit, and in the con-kluct of Ids paper he was as skllfbl. polltlo and nu-
enthuslastlo as Sir William 'IVuiplo. His faults
¥S£" tbiitj of ft JournaiLru '.'J*#" 't luty" KJijteftMM
Bintical career was an uttermUure. for It was

is merit that he was one of the calmest
political debaters whom we have ever had. On the
platform of a public gathering, in the midst of dis¬
tracting antagonisms, he was as calm and as fortu¬
nate as Crittenden; but tho Time# was so great a
Jourral, Its position was so peculiar among news-
papers, and he was bo thoroughly the master of
the detaBsofevcry department of It, that the talent
which he gave to politics ought to
have been preserved for Ills paper. Other
men were profounder thinkers: Greeleypossessed a broader conception of the depths of
human Ufe ; Benuett had a keener fancy and a fur¬
ther-reaching genius; Godwin was more masculine
and scholarly; but none excelled Raymond in pre¬cision, Tn' adrolihesrf, in emergencies, or In the
spirit which, without distracting conventionalities,

mhow to prevent ordinary subjects from
utterly tc£l Allu CbhilBoiipIaSft. Calm in Ins

discipline, clear, neat, and thorough In whatever he
undertook, he was never so severe as to excite dis¬
trust of his motives, and never so moderate in his
criticism as to be vague and nnspirlted. Ho was
naturally a man for tne fireside, and he published
a paper to be read quietly by ordinary women as
well as by ordinary men. He never sprang
upon hla readers with sparkling rhetorical
surpilscs; aud while he nad a cool, calm
way of turning a subject irom one side to
tho other, according to the temper of the
hour, as the sunset shows Its crimson colors for fair
weather and Its grays to the coming storm, he al¬
ways remained the same, sure, Bteady, careful aud
almost indifferent to the loud clamors of frightful
times, in the later da}s Greeley spoke to the
school house and the lyccura, Bennett
to tho masses of hurried men, and Raymond
to the family. To this day the Tribune
quotes history as a cause, and the Hkkald
quotes It us an illustration, and perhaps the most
finical distinction that can be made between their
styles is that the 7Vi<mn«glves intelligence and that
the Hkkald gives news. Bennett liad learned In a
Boston bookstore and In his letters what would
take. Greeley did not Beem to care whether what
he wrote "took" or not, and he waa fond of saying,
"Truth Is as old as the hills."
While at Washington, In 1828, Bennett was read

lng Johnson and Leigh Hunt, and if he had the love
to read them through hocouid not have been a very
had man. They must have been an antidote to the
Influence of John Randolph. On Ills return to New
York Bennett suggested to Webb tho union of the
courier with tho Erupitrer. Nor was he Idle among
his old friends, the technical politicians, who, he
thought ought for his party services to start a paper
for liira to edit. Bnt neither Van Buren nor Attorney
General Butler could be Induced to appreciate the
policy of doing so, notwithstanding that he was the
friend of Senators and a visitor of the President.
In the midst of tils trials he wrote:."I am sorely
puzzled to know what to do." The next year
he would be thirty, and would crystalize. Thorc was
no journalism outside of party politics. A newspaper
wus not known, but organs wero as thick as
blackberries. Meanwhile he was a hackwriter for

a living. In 1832 he left Webb because the paper
would no longer support. Jackson. Yet Parton
thinks that this sentimentalist had no convictions.
If he had not resigned he would not have been
abused, nor have been called "the foreigner," nor
have been announced as "anti-Jackson and antl-
republlcan," nor have been disgusted with the very
people he had resigned for. He was beginning
not to be credulous, aud he had the audacity to
write, "I was the first editor in this State who in
1827 nominated Jackson and Van Bnren together.
If I make up my mind to establish a paper I wish
you to understand that I shall ask no man the lib¬
erty of doing so. Offering to aid the party and es¬
tablishing a paper are not one and the same thing.
If I see fit I am at Uberty to start a paper on my
own responsibility, and leave the party to judge
for themselves what confidence to give it." This
was In 1832. He started the Globe, and It lived
only thirty days. Then he Invested his money In
the Fennaylvanlan, at Philadelphia, anu advocated
the measures of the democratic party. When his
own party iiegan to abuse hlin he gave up the
paper.

in New York, In 1833, the Snn, a one-cent paper,
had appesrted, to bo followed In 1834, by another
one-cent paper, tho Transcript, both of them
scholarly, plodding journals. Bennett, wtth the aid
oi two young printers, on the 8th of May, 1836,
published the first number of the third
one-oent paper, the Nkw York IIkrai.d.
Then began the second part of his career.
His days of seutlmentallsm and party fidelity
were gone by. Nobody bad any use for
them, and why should he have t He was thirty-flve
years old; he nad five hundred dollars; his office
was a cellar In Wall street; his desk, counter and
folding board were a plank resting on two empty
barrels. Some one said that one man and God on
the right side arc a majority. Here was a de¬
feated, credulous man, and two empty bar¬
rels. on no side, going to be a majority.
But for sentiment he had substituted policy;
for enthusiasm, satire; for faith, distrust;
for politics, tne IIkrai.d. He pulled down tbe
fetish of Ids youthful worship and put himself in
Its place, only he no longer worshipped.he
laughed. It was not the laughter of Gwluplalne,
nut that of Voltaire. No man of his time meant
more with a smile. He began right, for he had no
publisher. To a young newspaper an ambitious
young publisher Is the heaviest load. Such
a person conceives that to succeed one
must have prominent offices, walnnt coun¬
ters, stained-glass windows In arabesque patterns
and silken easy chairs for yonng lady Bohemians to
gossip In. He must have an army of wrapperwriters^ errand boys, boring agents cashiers, and

a sliver cell bell. Bennett wrote his awn wrappers(If he had any to write), notes, news, leaders, and
even advertisements, on a board' be was

Ma own areiit and errand boy: he took
what little there was of oash, and he had
nobody to call wtt'i a beiL In a time or
political papers he had no organ. But he origi¬
nated In America the mouey report. He reported
everything minutely. When he was burued out
and robbed lie l>egan again in anothor celiar. Here
was a early lean hero, and, some »ay, a pretty mis¬
chievous one. Even Pray, who wrote a book full uf|bosh atnmt everything lit the world except onlyBennett and the Hkuald, hints.boldly says.tliat for
awhile the Usa41.11 was not In good taste. Our- file of
the Hrrald is expurgated.though we <lon't like
expurgated editions of anything ; they are ho muchlike statues with gauze aprons on. Perhaps if It
were not right to read the Hrrald, then It wonM.
not be right tp try to Hod the proscribed editions
now: anuoge might easily reoefve the reprobationWhioh Dr. Johnson gave to the lady who
.eased him of putting naughty words intohis dictionary."An, ma'ni," said he, "1
mm yon have been looking for them."
But Beuuett. like Shakespeare and Charles itfade,was not talking to the people who were so nice as
we are; and, like Shakespeare, he was talking bo
that he pleased the crowd. Those who had only a
oent.the undurcrust of society.were delighted to
find a paper that oould describe tn English what¦we of tna uppercrust describe in French. Itlis M. de Cnatelet's pun on Voltaire, and
Carlyle'a telling of it, whioh makes all thedifference. Oerrit Smith did not want theninth chapter of Genesis read, though, when he¦spoke of if, we all looked It out. But the Hbrald
was really a great newspaper, and wo have neverseen in those old Hies auything but sentiment andsense.

_
The fret is, Beuuett was saroastlc ratherthan humorous, and, strange to say, he didnot mean to be sarcastic and he did meanto joke. He was sometimes witty andfrequently poetical; tlmt is, he had a cer¬tain courteous grace that is always poetry. ¦Sometimes he showed the brusque plcturesqueneaslof Scott; frequently the grotesque fancy of Byron.The success of the Herald, howevor, was assured.Those who took offence at It bought it. Bennettdid not know that he gave offence. U1h attack onthe Pope was said by Hudson to have i>een in¬

tended as a hugo Joke, and that none of his
satire was over unfeeling. "Ho never oould un¬
derstand why people took offence at It." In¬
deed. those who objocted to anything In the paper
usually returned to it. Personally he was an ex¬
tremely shy and modest man : publicly ho said,"We have never been in a minority, and we never
shall be." He has kept his word. He concentrated
his abilities on always giving the best report of the
largest affair, in good typo and ou good paper."What interests everybody" was his motto.
Of the history of the Hbhald from l«3ft until now

we have little materials; nor have .we much
to say. It has grown Into a circulation of eighty or
ninety thousand copies a day. It has at times
reached twice that number. We believe that it has
created half that number from among those who
would read nothing but the Herald. Its
reports of prize lights and horse races
gained for it a large constituency. We
knew a very pious man who said that he
took the Hrrald because ho got In it all the news,besides the prize tights, which he did hot have to
read, although he always did read them. Every¬thing was minutely described, with a detail of trifles
that was sure to entertain the undcr-current of so¬
ciety, which loves trifles. Jenkins Is a valuable ad¬
dition to a paper that serves a people who love to
go to operas, camp meetings and dog fights. Be¬
sides, tno respectable man of business, who grows
wealthy by selling tobacco and railway bonds;whose tastes arc mercantile; who buys for his wife
a book of Bret llarte's because it contains the
latest laugh of the market, or for his daughter an
editiou of Adam Smith, bccauHe It is said
to be solid, and therefore cannot do her
any harm.the man whom the street rccognlzes
as a man of honor and the avenue as one
who never abuses his wife, will be found
to admire the Hrrald. To him shape, handiness.
unmlstakableness constitute tlio value of a goodmorning paper. Most people open tno Tribune at
tho editorial page, but the Herald at the news,with the gisty head lines.
To this sort of peoiilo Bennett for many years dis¬

played a Journal which gave a great deaf of mlnuto,light and cheerful news. Ho committed some
errors. Ills very sentiments were audacious, His
niaunor was kind and courteous, his humor was
always nnrutned, and though, in the discipline of
his oflice there was a system of liberty that was
more responsible and more dangerous to violate
than If it had been called an absolute tyranny, yet \there were men around film who loved nlm so tn- Rtensely that they would have been glad to make anyHacrlilco lor liiui. Montezuma is gentle and
brave. Bennett professed to love nothing
so well as heaven ; but ho believed
that nothing was so certain for some
men as hell, and nothing gave him so much pleas¬
ure as an Innocent child, unless It was bastinadoing

a politician In tho Hkkald. Out of all the poeticalsatlro and lampoonlngs and deviltries grew ths
most newsy newspaper of Its time, very much as an
oak grows up In tlie storms. The secret lay In that
volume ol walpolc's letters which ho had read la
Waslilngtou, and tho effect of which he hadSggEtJuiWl "v02'-n- cprrespon^cc; besides, l.sl
manner aim tn c.h»r»atar, oiiy .vaT^urJ .0aL ,'>¦Frenchy gossip at seconi\ hand, and Bennett!
brought ms ready made. He chronicled the weak- 1
nesses and mistakes of politicians with an ease an&J
indifference of manner that surprised men wtaal
were used to the tedious nothings of the partkl
papers, and, as we have hinted, he posseted!
the qualification without which no toclmJcal|
ion mails t can hope to succeed.he vtah great In
Ittle things. He would take off his hat, with a
bland smile, to his smallest enemy, hud there ar#
mv'ti still alive who remember his getting struck onflic ncau with a cauc, and hearing him say, as they
tenderly wiped the blood from his whitf
hair, that that was not the first time hi*
life had been wyed by the direct interposi¬tion of (<od. fto that in 6ur day It is
strunge to learn that thdre were people oi such
pious zeal that they firmly believed the white hair
Of the elderly man to be a delusive wig worn for the
only purpose of hiding the length of his horns.
Heje syrqet ^tu^ered man who was the I'as-
quln of his age. Politicians were no sooner don® |laughing at and |

'

the editor had
laughing at and gloatlngover their neighbors whom!
the editor had mercilessly dissected, than they I
found themselves dragged, without the covering of a|

a single fig-leaf, before this high critic of the weak¬
nesses and follies of men. He was predestined
sometimes, unconsciously, to spread consternation
everywhere, with the swift fatality of the bird of
the Orient, which Is fabled to kindle conflagration
from forest to iorest, by carrying the name! on bis
splendid plumage. His style of writing was that
or a French comedy, In which all the characters
speak as if they were perpetually shrugglug their
Biioulders. It is as clear as air, as colorless as
snow, and ho made the bitterest assaults In a man¬
ner as graceful as Hume's. When he chose to be¬
stow a warm and geucrous compliment he had all
the poetry of an Icicle. One of his friends
says:."Ho had a keen sense of humor, and
was quick to see tho ridiculous side or any
question or person. There was nothing
Mophlstophllean about him." This Is the testimony
or a man who sat beside him during a quarter of a
century, who opened all his private letters, and
knew all the secrets of the oflice, and never knew
anything that was bad, and who, when he was
rorever separated from his practical service of the
paper, retained so great affection for
ills old chief that, rather than labor
against him, he refused the splendidly
ambitious chair of the editor of the Time*. We
have said that Bennett was great in little things.
We mean more. He had the faculty of seeing the
cloud no bigger than a man's hand, that to-morrow
may cover the whole heavens, though sometimes,
when he had the patience to picture only the
cloud, men called hiin mad, and when the
storm deluged them they charged him with
causing It. Satanic influences were sup¬
posed to control the offlce of the Hrrald: there
were men so enthusiastic In piety as to think they
might do the world good by assassinating Its edi¬
tor In broad daylight; he was caricatured, even h.v
the Tinws, with hoofs and horns; and, Bpeaklng of
the Worm, WWeny Spirit and the Hkk-
ali>, young Bohemians used to pass about
the witty saying, over their cups, that
we are now Journalistically ruled by "the world,
the flesh and the devil." Yet he got what he
wanted. There came a day when the politicians
despaired if this man whom they had derided and
mistrusted would not give thom his support. He
determined to have power, but no man set so littlo
value on what It would bring. When men charged
him with wishing to see the American flag trailed
In the mud he advocated the policy or Lincoln,
and when tlie grateful President offered him the
mission to France, he rerused It. He had but one
Idea.tho Herald. Europeans who see our bad¬
ness no less than our goodness have always been
able to understand what that paper has safd. This
is a great faculty in an editor, to write
for the man who has neither enthusi¬
asm nor prejudice. This is the value of the
Herald as a political commentary.it talks past the
converted zealot to the Indifferent man at the door.
The average crowd has none of the famous "activi¬
ties or the Athenian mind," and the Ash-women of
Washington Market do not set down their baskets
to applaud Demosthenes. The fruit-porter of Flor¬
ence, Phillips says, will tell his boy of the words
that Dante wrote; the fruit-porter of Mew
York damns Bergh and his horse. The
Hrrald could never tolerate possibili¬ties, but only facts. It cared nothing ror a re-

Eirter's opinion, but everything for his news,
udson's greatest pleasure In the oflice used to be

to make up the foreign malls. It was a custom of
the omce to pay a man three times as much as he
expected In order that he would know where to
take his news the next tlmu. Men's salaries
seldom grew; they were sometimes doubled
In a day. nobody could so easily manage
a squad of reporters as Bennett could. Be¬
fore the Mcx^an war the Hrrald had a corns-
.undent In Texas and six In Europe. All Bennett's
rips, often miles or ten thousand miles, renulted

In Ids securing correspondents and bookfblls of sta¬
tistics. In tins latter respect he was as wise as
Addison. It was a rule never to be more than
a day In advance of the people. The prin¬
ciple was that If you tell a man what Is
going to happen this very day he will tnius

you a prophet. With Charles Kesde Bennett be¬
lieved that goodness consisted In calling spades
spades, for which they used to call him III names ;
that Is, they called him what they thought
spade. When they heaped coals of Are 011 lils head
tneychose the hottest kind, lie **. ^d to

poor, but they said he robbed. In thoso days dia¬
monds used to cut diamonds.
Meanwhile he was writing such ^ Uese.--

"Journalism Is a new science." ne was trying togj^ the greatest number of little feet* about ths
news that everybody reads, and he paid a news cor-

| respondent who bad wanted to write book notices

¦ meeh for not writing them. When every¬body except the puMlc ftinctlonarIeK wan In¬
terested iu the Orand Duke the Hkkalo fol¬
lowed lilm up and told how he held his pistol
when he shot a buffltlo calf. tfome editors called
that fooiUlmess; but it served even more purposesthan that of gf>sslpi>tug abont the one man who
watt uppermost lu the curiosity of the people. It
convinced the army officers of the Hbkai.d's en¬
terprise ; it convinced the Grand Puke that there
must be great papers In America; and the
Russian nobles, diplomats and newspapereditors will always bear In wind that what
they wanted to read was In the Hbuai.d, and theywilf, therefore, ascribe" to It Immense Influence."
In a time of extraordinary friendship or of extrasordinary complications between Russia amiAmerica the IIbrald will be powerful with flH
Amerioan goveruiusut and people, because ifWill be considered mtluential at St. Peter*)burg. So lis glittering cavalcade inarching lntafAfrica, with gaadily apparelled camels, with arums
and with banners decked in reds uud yellows, try¬ing to discover, at a cost of $10.1 km., a lost Kngliun*man whom the world knows by heart, is an enter¬
prise.not strictly Journalistic, according to ttwoldl
conservatism.that win make tnc iikrald talked ofin England and In th« Kast, aud rer.exly in America.1How dan yon stop the Influence? Only by utterly,defeating It at home, with a man who is greater laHxhalO Journalism. V it will uot be defeated; 11It continues to act on the principle Bennett;adopted at Philadelphia in 1833.that a subjectwhich everybody see# Is what everybody wants to>
read about.If It Is never more than a day In ad-
vanoe of the people ; If It will, with consummate*adroitness, always give the longest report)of the largest a:lklr, not forgetting lesserthings.the Hkk.vld will know no limit t<*
Its influence In the world, aud with the spirit oi
Walpole, tempered by the heartier sentiment ofLeigh Hunt, both of whom Bennett used to stud«
In the same hour, It may become as grand as it la
influential. This la, even to think of, a marvellooeJ
terrible power, rivalling the wildest dream of anyjPersian uutglclan ; and It shows what a strong man.not without hearty sentiment, but with one flrtn
purpose, may call lorth from a board and two bar¬rels in a cellar.

[From the New York Sunday News.)
James Gordon Bennett, the greatest Journalist'

the world evef produced, died yesterday at his city
residence, 426 Fifth avenue, at twenty minutes past
Are o'clock P. M. I

It waa difficult to determine the exact nature oi
his disease. He was seized with some sort of con-,
vulsions on Saturday, May 2fi, but these occasioned
no serious alarm. A recurrence of the convnlsiona(
on last Monday, however, excited Apprehension,
and Atom that time ho gradually sunk, and oai*
Thursday received the last sacrament of the Charch
at the hands of Archbishop McCloskey.
He was quite conscious up to Friday evening anOf

at a tolerably late hour seemed to recognize per-'
sons, and made feeble attempts to articulate ; but

a little later he passed Into a state of uuconsclous-
ncss, in which he remained, gradually sinking untit
death entered upon the sceuo last evening. He'
passed away quietly, without any outward indica¬
tion of sutteilng.
The remains will be preserved in ice until the

arrival of the members of his lamlly, who are now
on their way home Ironi Europe, In obedience to a
summons by telegraph.

Il!S YOUTH.
Mr. Bennett was born in tho year 1800, at NewMill, Keith, llanlfshire, Scotland, ilia parents wereFrench Catholics. At an early age ho went to a Ito-

man Catholic seminary, in Aberdeen, with a view
oi taking holy orders. >

Tho profession or the Church, however, appears tohave been distasteful to the great journalist,aud at tho age of fourteen be left that
seminary, aud emigrated to this country*shortly afterwards, lauding at Halifax In 181#.In very light spirits and with a very light purse J
Ho tried to support himself In Halifax by teaching, fbnt finding it uot very remunerative, he went to1
Bostou. About tho latter portion oi 1819 he ob¬
tained a situation In Iiostou as proof reader in tiio
printing house of Wells A Lilly. In 1822 ho

CAMB TO N1CW YOltK.
Ho managed to scrape up a connection with,the press of this city in that year, andlived by his earnings. In 1823 lie obtained'
a situation as translator of Spanlah Ameri¬
can papers on The Charleston (». c.) Courier.It was here he first learned the Idea of going to sen
and boarding ships lor news, aud whicu be so fullydeveloped on tiio Herald altcrward. Not likinghis position In Charleston lie returned to New YoreIn UM and made an effort to open a school, butfailed. He then delivered lectures In the Old l>utchChurch, la Ann street, on political economy.In 1836 he matlH Ids ilrst attaint <«? i..» . »

<*«.» a Buuu«*.r pufctfr, but waa unsuccessful
tion and shortly altcrward returned to
1 general writing- lqpiaac he beeainoI'iV' tlonal AdnreoML &ut took an active

11cm, end veheineutV opposed tko tarlif.
became connected \i ltp the New York

1 went to Washington «s Its corre-
. . ie Courier and the Ktjuirer amalga-
»Md, hat be still kept his cop&cetlon with the

Bd became well known by several able
Mali he wrote.
ters from Washington to The Inquirermordus and entertiuning. In 1832 he re-

# New York, and after great trouble and
annoyance, he smarted his second paper uud called
It The A'e9PA)r.v OiK^bc. He was again doomed to
dlmypoln talent. for, iii*twlthst&ndlug all his efforts,
the paper only lived thirty dij'w- Defeat appearsonly to have lad tho eiTect of iuspitaJmr hi iu with
mere coorage, for again, in the same y eflvc we ttnd
him a part owner of The Itoirui/tvanian,*, 4'hlla-
dejphla daily paper. \
He remained editor and part proprietor of thla v

Journal until 1834, when New York, his grout centre
of attraction, again lured him back. He made
every effort to start a paper in tills city that year,
well knowing that there was wealth and Inde¬
pendence In store for him if It would succeed. He
met with disappoiutment aud coldness on all sides,
and was unable to do auy tiling until the 6th day
of May, 1836. when, with the aid of tvso young
printers, he Issued

TllK FIRST NUMBER OF "TUB IIRIlALD"
as a one-cent paper. He had $600 only iu his pocket,
aud his office was a small cellar In Wall street, anu
his desk and counter were a plank, supported on
two old barrels. He did all the business himself, aud
worked hard aud long. Just as he was getting
along quite smoothly ho was burned out of the old
cellar; but, notlilng dauuted, was soon at work lu
auolhcr. Ever since the Oth of Hay, 1836, lie has
been editor and proprietor of the IIeuald.

I'KHSONAL APPBARANCB.
Over six feet and au Inch lu height, broad shoul¬

dered, florid of complexion, always richly dressed,
and with hair of curling silver, Mr. Uenuett was
sure to attract attention as he was passed on the
street or drive durlug the later years of his life. He
had the air, If not 01 au old country aristocrat, at
least of one accustomed to command and command¬
ing gracefully. There were few.certainly none ac¬
customed to study physiology.who could pass hiin
without scrutiny au«i a desire to know his name,
for the whole atmosphere surrounding him an¬
nounced that he was no common man.
His eyes were of the keenest gruylsh-bluc, with a

cast In them serving to heighten the intensely
humorous expression which seemed normal to the
whole face, and over them were two little bunches
of circular patches of long gray eyebrows.only
equalled In length by those of Mr. Seward.which
lell down, over tho eyes, completely shading and
concealing them when In thought or doubt, and
laughing half way up the forehead when some odd
or grotesque fancy was presented to tho mind
within.
His accent unmistakably betrayed his Scotch

origin, and this more especially when lie was under
any excitement, cither pleabuiably or the reverse.
Such was the external man of James Uordon

Bonnet. the father of our present metropolitanjournalism, and oue whose rare happiness It was to
have outlived and lived down greater masses of
abuse than ever fell to the lot of auy public journal¬
ist in any couutry. What were the attacks upon
him lu the early days of the Urbald, we younger
journalists know only by what may be called journ¬
alistic tradition.

A* AN EDITOR.
* In the Herald office he was prompt, brief and
energetic as an experienced general lu the midst ol
an engagement. For "flue writing" and rounded
quotations from dead languages he had no respcct
In his editorials. He marshalled his editors, de¬
bated the questions of the day with tlieui, and
they went to work to set the public talking of
what was written. He had a rare faculty
of combining Isolated facts and judging of
great political eveuts by them. Ho watched the
autl-slavery movement until It resulted in civil
wer, when he ranged himself with the federal side
and became blindly devoted in his service to the
North. His young pen was alwats ready to chroni¬
cle the Improvements In railroads, steamboats and
telegraphs, and his apparently foolish prophecies
in regard to their almost boundless results he has
seen nilly realized. _ . .

Mr. Benuett called everything to his aid to In¬
crease the circulation of his paper. The Hbralo
first, and anything «ecoud, was hb rule. He never
wanted political power except to bring It to the
Hkiiald's aid, and he used tho excitement of
politics to enliven and stimulate the public appe¬
tite for news.

AT BOMB
Mr Bennett's social and generous features were
fully developed. At Ills town residence on Fifth
avenae, where he died, he had surrouuded himself
with the most luxurious furnishings; bnt his
country homo at Fort Washluton waa the
one he liked far best. There, amid the stately
trees, where caged macaws and parrots screeched
and chattered at the squirrels in the trees, where
the gardeu and the vine, the hothouae and
gymnasium, made Ufa a tranquil sea; there Mr.
Hennett, In slippered feet, with stacks of book*
about him and a complete file of the Hbralo within
reach, found his elysimn. Eudless and of absorbing
Interest were the stories he then poured .out to

1 visiters of public men aud events of American his¬
tory for the last half century.
with a telegraph wire connecting with the

offices ho coulu feel the pulse of the IIbraih with¬
out the turmoil of press's, printers and reporter s.
His Jourualistic and domestic surroundings, after

the great fight In wlrtch he built np a newspaper
the moat valuable lu America, were happy, and tho
lend of his life was the tranquil suuset oi a stormy
I morning*
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